
Lionel Lambert Sr.
November 16, 1949 - November 3, 2020

Lambert, Lionel Sr., of Kirkwood, Missouri was born November 16, 1949 in
LaGrange Tennessee to Clarence and Mary Dale (nee Watts) Lambert and
entered into rest Tuesday, November 3, 2020 in Kirkwood, Missouri at the age
of 70 years, 11 months and 18 days. 

 

He is preceded in death by, his parents, 
 

Four (4) brothers, Robert Earl, William, Willie and Walker. 
 

He is survived by his wife Sandra (nee Scales) Lambert and mother-in-law
Sabra Ward, 

 

One (1) brother, Clarence Jr. , 
 

Three (3) sisters, Ora, Barbara, and Shirley, 
 

Eight (8) children, Brochelle, Ronda, Chris Sr., Kimberly, Lionel Jr., Jaculyn
(Anthony), Sabra (Anthony), Edward “Nate” (Elizabeth,) 

 

Twenty one (21) grandchildren, Channon, Riseshawn, Marcus, O’Sha,
Jazzlyn, Kharynton, Toni, Langston, Landen, Chris Jr., Crystal, Lucas, Austin,
Haileigh, Karson, Morgan, Pamela, Pranati, Sydney, Gabrielle and Emma, 



Five (5) great-grandchildren, Taylor, Ayngel, Deshane, Melanie, Osha Jr. 
 

Along with a host of Nieces, Nephews and his cousin and best friend Walter
“Sap” Watts and numerous extended family and friends. 

 

Lionel liked fishing, Harley Davidson motorcycles and cowboy boots. He was
a family man who loved his grandkids. Lionel will be fondly remembered and
dearly missed by all who knew and loved him. 

Family and friends can review and share stories, photos and condolences
online at www.stlfuneral.com and follow details of this event and others in the
community at www.facebook.com/stlchapelhill.
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Lionel Lambert Sr.



BL Condolences to my Aunt Sandy and her children 
 
My Uncle Lionel was a man who loved his family immensely and I
will truly miss him. I would like to share a story that makes me smile
every time I think of him. Many years ago I paid a visit to my uncle’s
home. I was not wearing a belt, nor was my shirt tucked inside my
pants. I walked into the house without knocking because they made
their home feel like it was your home. My cousins were running
around the house laughing and playing as usual. My routine upon
entering the house was always to say hello to Aunt Sandy, who
always greeted me with a smile and a conversation that made me
feel loved. I went to Uncle Lionel a short time later just to show my
face and to receive his approval in some way because he was my
favorite uncle. When he laid eyes on me the first thing he said was “
Where’s your belt, and why don’t you have your shirt tucked in?”.
Before I could reply he stated, “The next time you come to my
house you better have a belt on and your shirt tucked in”. I
acknowledged him and went about my business playing with my
cousins. 

  
The next month later he came to my house to talk to me. I was
sitting on my bed reading comics and Uncle Lionel walked into my
room. He said, “Where have you been, I haven’t seen you in
awhile?”. I looked up and replied, “You told me not to come over
anymore”. Uncle Lionel replied, “Bobby I never told you not to come
to my house”. I reminded him about the conversation we had about
me not wearing a belt and my shirt not being tucked in. I looked up
at him and stated, ”I do not wear belts nor do I tuck my shirts in”. He
drop his head and relaxed his face in a way that was very
uncharacteristic of him. Uncle Lionel communicated very effectively
with his facial expressions; if you ever want to know what he was
thinking, just look him in the face. Uncle Lionel let out a deep breath
and spoke to me in a very comfortable, but shaky voice. He said,
“You can come to the house any time you want, and you don’t have
to wear a belt or tuck your shirt in”. He asked me if I understood
what he was saying and I said yes and he turned and walked away. 

  



DG

Bobby Lambert - November 13, 2020 at 06:17 PM

My Uncle enriched my life and sometimes just knowing someone is
there for you is all you need. 
 
Love always, 

 Your nephew Bobby Lambert

Paris Moore - November 11, 2020 at 10:21 AM

You will truly be missed uncle Lionel. My fondest memory is our trip
to Cleveland. You definitely made the ride I love you alway's your
niece Paris 

DORI GREBAS - November 08, 2020 at 05:07 PM

Lionel was my sisters next door neighbour for
many years. You could not ask for a better
friend and neighbour! My sister and Lionel
shared a love for Harley Davidson
motorcycles. They helped each other and
really cared for each other. He was a great grandpa to Taylor And
taught him many life lessons when he lived with him. My daughter
love to play with Taylor also because he was taught how to be
respectful from his grandpa. The news of Lionel's passing and
proceeding illness broke all of our hearts for we loved him as if he
was our own daddy. 

 Dori Grebas
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November 04, 2020 at 08:27 PM

Beautiful in Blue was purchased for the family of
Lionel Lambert Sr..

https://www.stlfuneral.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser
https://www.stlfuneral.com/store/Product.aspx?ProductId=1407&icn=desktop_tribute_wall_product_link&icc=fs_store#chooser

